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Libra- Expect a spike in en- ~ 


Aquarius- Allay your disap- 
eaamiment, fair Aquarius. The 
thing, the energy, the per- 
son, the place, the noun that 
you've been waiting for is go- 
ing to come a bit late. But it 
will surely come. 


Pisces- There's a lot to be 
said for living in a suspend- 
ed state of reality this week. 
Relentless optimism and an 
unwithering spirit can some- 
times mean the difference 
between success and failure. 


Aries- Things that you once 
loved may eventually be- 
come chores. It happens 
nly: it happens when you 
aren't looking. With a heavy 
heart, you must cut free the 
things ou love that have be- 
come chores. Be strong <3 


Taurus- This week is the real 
deal. Something for which 
you've been long practicing 
will happen now! This is not 
a test. Keep your mind sharp 
and your wits around you. 
\ This i is no time to check out. 
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Gemini- This week may give 
a much needed rest to a cer- 
tain freneticism you've lately 
been harboring. The roulette 
wheel will stop, for better or 
for worse. Take your chips 
and move to the next table. 


Cancer- Lots of compass 
needles are settling on you. 
Good and bad people alike 
will come to you roves. 
Trust pour guts and throw 
eWay he leeches. Don't feel 

dly for og on your own 
team. Strength 


Leo- Follow the shiny ob- 
jects and the red balloons 
this week. There's a lot to 
be learned from your sub- 
merged Id. Satiation in one 
area can lead to productivity 
in another. Juggle yourself. 


Virgo- You could ben- 
efit greatly from applying a 
rhythm to your life. You can 
get more done if you have a 
schedule. Try it out. And stick 
to it for at least this week. If 
it does nothing, then oh well. 


THINGS WHAT NEED DOING: 


Read your favorite weekly periodical 


ergy and love from a long 
forgotten seed you planted 
in the misty past. Harvest the 
bounty that you started, and 
know in your heart that you 
deserve it. 


Scorpio- Your cooperative 
energy is at a massive flow 
tide this week. You can ac- 
complish great things work- 
ing in tandem with a close 
friend or partner, or even a 
sympathetic stranger. 


Sagittarius- Bridges that feel 
weak sige not support your 
full weight. Call it like If is. 
Some friendships are just for 
fun. Don't tell too many se- 
ude to strangers, and don't 

ect acquaintances to 
= ch you if you fall. 


Capricorn- You only have 
two hands. You can only hold 
so much. Don't get greed 
and grabby. Focus yaurdele 
into a scalpel and you can 
cut through anything. But 
you gotta commit. 


through the air. “My hair is no longer strong enough to hold you, hero. And if 


there is a ladder, it is a secret to me.” 


While circling the tower, Ollie tripped on his bag and spread his many pages 
across the brown ground. He had an idea. He stacked his pages and his jour- 
nals, his bar napkins and his single squares of toilet paper, at the base of the 
tower in increasing piles. He set them around it like a spiraling staircase, bor- 
rowing from the previous pile to make the next, slowly winding his way to the 
window. He couldn't help but to chuckle at the Owl and everyone else who 
had warned him. How much more literally could it be expressed that his sto- 


ries were bringing him to his love? 


Damp with sweat and shivering in the evening air, he eventually made it 
to the window and passed delicately through the remaining shards of broken 
stained glass, stirring up a blizzard of dust motes as his long feet hit the cold 
stone ground. His eyes adjusted to the dark. He found himself in a small, circu- 
lar room, empty save for a tall mirror facing a dry rotted chair. In the chair there 
sat a grinning skeleton, white fingers held fast around the neck of a moldy 
viola. He sat in the window sill, crestfallen and confused, when the voice once 


again spoke to him. 


“Come around and let me see you, my hero.’ 


He edged around the periphery of the room 
until he saw a faint light emanating from the mir- 
ror. Walking up he saw that it reflected the same 
room he was in, but that was where the similari- 
ties stopped. Spring sunlight and ivy rimmed the 
unbroken window. There was no dust. He looked 
younger and more certain of himself. The pen- 
cil in his hand was indeed a silver pen stream- 
ing filigrees of silver ink in its wake, and perhaps 
most jarring, the beautifully upholstered chair 
was filled with the loveliest person Ollie had ever 
seen, passing a bow over the glittering strings of 
a shiny viola, filling his ears with the song that he 
had followed all his days. 


Tune in next week for Ollie's exciting conclusion! 
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howling at you 
every Tuesday 


Fables for Aging Children 
continued from issue 3-138 
by David Otter 


note: All back issues are available 
on our Tumblr and Facebook pages. 
If you search, you can find them. | be- 
lieve in you. 


So we left Ollie Rabbit walking opti- 
mistically west with the night on a life- 
long search for his One true Love. His 
back was bowed beneath the weight 
of his beautiful stories. His mouth was 
full of song. 


Years nadsed his melodies changed, 
his pages rose and fell. Ollie took many 
lovers and made many friends. He had 
an easy and interesting nature, and 
folks liked having him around. He 
found small comforts in unexpected 
places. He saw strange suns rise over 
forgotten seas. He learned to see his 
future in clouds, and to see his past in 
the stars. Whenever comfort and con- 
venience began to grow like ivy on his 
heart, he would stand, shake himself 
off, and depart in the night, always 
drawn on to the spring of True Love for 
which his soul he was ever dowsing. 


One long autumn afternoon, as the 
fat sun fell like a wound between na- 
ked pines, while Ollie was seated ona 
rock, working the barest nub of a pen- 
cil into cramped words at the bottom 
margin of the final page in his latest 
journal, a spray of notes unfolded on 
the warm breeze. He knew that song. 


_ brick upon brick upon brck UPON brick 
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He knew that song. 2 parts panic and 
2 parts hope he stood, shouldered his 
massive backpack, and chased the 
notes off the path and towards the 
gloaming west. Burdocks clung to 
his haunches and briars grabbed the 
nylon of his pack. He doubled back 
and around, this way and that, slid- 
ing down hills thick with soft brown 
needles and ferns. He walked over 
logs that creaked with his weight, 
threatening to deliver him to calm 
black streams. And in the last slant- 
ing rays of the day, he came to a tower 
that rose from the forest floor, into the 
canopy, into the sky, and there, from a 
topmost window, the song his mother 
sang him as a whelp fell in an amber 
trellis of viola notes to his twitching 
rabbit ears. Until this moment, he had 
never known that the song had words. 
His mother always hummed. 


He hesitated for the longest mo- 
ment of his life, wishing in some cor- 
ner of his skull to forever live in the 
infinitely expanded feeling of poten- 
tial—where silver words sustained 
like flies in the ochre gold spider web 
of a well sawed viola—before calling 
up. The music abruptly stopped and a 
thin voice reached him, “What knight 
swings his sword at my dragon? What 
hero has come to save me?” 


“It is |, Ollie Rabbit! | wield no sword 
but my silver pen,’ He cried, holding 
high his nub of pencil, “and with it | will 
save you from whatever it is that binds 
you to this place.’ A feeling of certainty 
and preternatural joy rose in Ollie like 
so much confetti. “Lower a ladder, or 
show me a door, or drop down your 
hair or something, and | shall come to 
you attended by the army of days that 
| have spent waiting for this very mo- 
ment!” He hefted down his pack and 
circled the tower. There didn’t appear 
to be any mortal entrance. 


A lilting laugh that Ollie would may- 
be describe as the final plucked tines 
of a winding down music box fluttered 
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Cure 1eO art boutique 
Professional chess demonstration Satur- 
day, February 28 @ 2pm by international 
chess master Yaacov Norowitz. Prizes giv- 
en away during the event. Norowitz will 
play again 6 players simultaneously. Sign 
up now to be on the alternate list. 


1726 East na unk 215.336.8200 


jeriscurio.com 


BookingEL@yahoo.com 
1356 N Front St - Fishtown 
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A Philly Favorite Since 1969 
Ke 


Ss) MARKET a CAFE 


Natural. Organic. Local. Vegan. Visit Us Today! 
719 S 4th St | M-F 8am-opm, S&S 8am-8pm | EsseneMarket.com 


Pare https://www.indiegogo.com/projects/ 
a"¥E. wooden-shoe-books-records-fundraiser#/ 


Support your local anarchist bookstore! 

Our collectively-run infoshop/community space 
needs some major remodeling and financial 
peace of mind. 


Crowdfunder lasts until the first day of spring! 


Would youl Jike to lace 2 an adi in n the, Se- 
cret Admirer? Well you can-it's 30-dol- 
lars for T Week; 90 dollars for 4 . 
and 450 dollafs.for:24 weeks.; 


change the content. of your ad.as often: 
as you like. The 7 acret Admirer is in- 


@ college dropout, 

ig strong for over 6 
years. It comes out Gh Tuesdays and is 
in 250 spots across the city. All Admirer” 
locomotion is conducted: via bicycle, 
and the Admirer¢ pence and aspires 
to promote equality and. acceptance, 
communicatio ad interpersonal har; 

mony forall 603 - 4766. 


holly firesheets 


cummask.tumblr.com 
insta: cum.mask 


squirrel 


cat in 

the 

other 
half of a 
mandolin 
case. 


1200 Point Breeze Ave : 
(267) 8584186 
Closed Mondays 


Myriad delicious soups, : 
sandwiches, and drinks! : 
Come to our great place to en- : 
joy our foods and beverages! $ 
You will NOT be disappointed! 3 
Nor will you leave hungry, 
thirsty, or lacking in energy. : 


Lost but Seeking 
Remember folks, we run lost pet and stolen bike ads 
for free if we have spare room. <3 


A 


Kierland Commons in Arizona 
gal- So you like coffee and fudge? 
guy- No, | don't like potato chips and corn chips... 


13 Trolley 
conductor- Here we descend into the mausoleum of all hop and desire. 
(long pause) Just kidding. 


13 Trolley again 
conductor- Like a twizzz-a-ler, we coil to the left, to 36th and Spruce. 


La Columbe on Frankford 
divorcé on an internet date- | don't want to say I'm morally loose... but 
| live without regrets. 


B2 on Passyunk 

teen gal 1- Do we like Zach? 

teen gal 2- (points to teen gal 3) She does not like Zach. 
teen gal 1- No, do WE?! 


South Street 
guy- Yo I'll tell you one thing, someone gettin’ pregnant tonight! 
group of people walking the other way in unison- Ewwwwww! 


Internet + Girl + Movie 
with Holly Firesheets 
Hay hoochie mamas and fellas! Holly here, back with another amazing movie 
review. Some peeps dug my last one so I’m going to be making them more fre- 
quently. If you have a film to suggest, e-mail me: 
internetgirlmovies@gmail.com 
“Monkey Shines” -1988 Ahhhh, a film made in my birth year. 


If you enjoy horror, nude male yoga, drug addicted animals, passive aggres- 
sive conversations and wheelchair sexuality you'll love this film! This guy (who's 
a player) becomes a quadriplegic and loses all his swag. :( He gets a trained 
monkey to help him get through his everyday tasks and work through depres- 
sion. The monkey gets hella crazy from taking drugs (watch the movie you'll get 
it) and starts raging against his master. | love the weird violence and homeboy 
yelling at his mom. "You're a clinical cunt!." Really shows how difficult life can 
become in an instant.....then you get a ee monkey that keeps trying to kill 


Marvelous Records 


west philly's ONLY one-stop music shop 
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a os 


LPS-CDS+«CASSETTES+STICKS«STRINGS+STYLI 
PROFESSIONAL LP CLEANING 
4916 Baltimore Ave - 215-72-MUSIC 
DISCOGS: marvelousmusic 
EBAY:marvelous-records 


PERIOD PALS 


is coming back! 


across 
1. The core of a Kit-Kat 
6. Board in a fence 
10. Pleasantly yielding 
14. Tastes like licorice 
15. The sun to your bike wheel's 
solar system 
16. Junkie 
17. Italian gal 
18. Place 
19. Tree that smells like a clean bathroom 
20. Lack of conviction regarding a choice 
22. Chicken kiss 
23. Plaything 
24. Previously 
26. Small ape 
30. Yuengling 
32. Layabout 
33.A fling on the 14th 
37.Where you drop your SEPTA token 
38. Seeing with your ears 
39. Notion 
40. The scope at which Earth’s 
crust moves 
42. Declares 
43. Wear away 
44. Trim 
45. Scatter 
47.Number 1 
48. Fake, attention-gathering cough 
49. Annoying 
56. Windmill blade 
57. Diva's solo 
58. Projected negative feelings 
59. What makes your blood red 
60. Manipulator of light 
61. Estimate 
62. A pit 
63. Balcony section in a theater 
64. Push out or excrete 


1. Dry riverbed 

2. Posting outside of one’s personal 

canon 

3. Discover 

4. Feudal worker 

5. Atomic pile 

6. Impudent 

7. CXXIV /Il= 

8. Countertenor 

9. Raphael, Donatello, Leo, or Mike 

10. Levening 

11. Type of willow tree 

12. Spar with rapiers 

13. Voyage 

21. Protons (do not =) electrons 

25. Bog 

26. Basic concept 

27. Inactive 

28. Coalition 

29. Self improvement 

30. Javelin 

31. Allis lost 

33. If you stare long enough, it 

looks back 

34. Clarkson is this in America 

35. Witches crave its eye 

36. Without contention 

38. Playful winter missile 

41. Mineral rock 

42. Median 

44. Behold 

45. Portion 

46. Woodworkers pair it with a mortise 

47. Temporal span 

48. Keen 

50. Common black and white cat name 

51. Resounding clink ¢ 

52. Cozy u 

53.”Golly gosh!” I 

54. Untidyness I 

55. At onetime 
I 
I 


So send in your menstrual-themed haiku to 
Wendy Otter at cornfair mail.com 


Open to all folks. Printed anonymously in the 
Admirer. We'll print when we have enough. 
Send in as many as you like. 


BECAUSE MENSTRUATION ISN'T TABOO! 
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1- In which state does the Mississippi River hit the ocean? 
2- Name the titular character in Hitchcock's Psycho. 

3- What is the hardest substance in the human body? 
4-Who first signed the Declaration of Independence? 

5- How is Cassius Marcellus Clay Jr. better known? 


